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JEANNETTE 


A Short Story by BOOTH TARKINGTON 


In fan. I ll be sur- ] once or twice, and then under chance 
embers to send the 1 circumstances which had cost him 
\y |h hurried apolog). Moreover. .n 

tied. Jeannette sent 1 performers were by no mears 'all 
, were comfortably j youthful: heads white as clouds 

*■ — "c ' '**'• ' moved here and there among the 

tiddlHV so d'd dyed heads, and so 
did portly figures. 

"1 came up to point Jeannette out 
to you.*' Mrs. Troup explained, shout- 
ing in her brother's ear. "1 wanted 
you to see her dancing; ' she looks 
so beautiful. There she is! See! 
Doesn't she look pretty?" 

Ills eyes aimed along her extend- 
ed forefinger and found Jeannette. 


opposite seat, was so deeply attentive Maid I 
to a book that he had not noticed the Ariaet 
delivery of the telegram. He lookeg IJar fi 
up vaguely. *Jfv But 

"So many of these books aboUg] the c 
the war and the after effects of UiRt taken 
war say that there Is to. be a 'newtj.h'tm 
world.' All the young people liavg [.'there, 
made up their minds that the ol# Jell tr 
world was a failure. and they're gd? years 
Ing to have something different. If* before 
clear Shat they Intend the new worl£ dX's 

to be much more spiritual than the In spite of her instruction. he was , 
old one. Well. I'm anxioUB to see too nervous to drees quickly, he con- | 

It. I'm mighty anxious to see these tlnued to prepare" himself for a state 

new young people who " •« appearance, uni 11 a strange event up- 

Ilis sister Interrupted him. "Youll set him. 

see- some of them soon enough. It 1 There were a few thin squeaks. ... , 

appears." And she. handed him the „ n d low blasts of warning — small i TKANNhTTE did look pretty in- 
ttdegram to read. nolsek incomprehensible to him. and deed. She was a glowing, dark- 

"Thought I better let you know In oaemnigly distant — when suddenly . . . h , d ..nnlslie voung 

wse you prefet- taking Uncle Charleg bu r*t ror t h , h e most outrageous up- dark-hatred, exquisite young 

0 hotel for first night at home a*, mar lie had ever h'eard, and he thing shimmering with Innocent 

im throwing toddle about forty con* thought it Just outside his door, happiness. One of her childish 
lies at house sausa.te breakfast at When it happened, he was standing hnIllrt hor , „ toweled string 

1 g... to finish the Show snd Blacks- w)th r ,g h t f „„« elevated to pene- ™ ou,d f” . * . „ , , 

-naloo Hand might disturb Unele trate the orifice of that deg of his the other nothing. Most of her 

rousers. but the shock of. sound back and a part of each of her sides 
.overturned him; his fool became en- were untrammeled; and her skirt 

Am , *?y t |ng' a | came several Inches below the knee, 

silver husky voice, sweet ns bells even unless she sat. Nothing her uncle 
when It screamed, as It had to scream ! had fver seen had been bo pretty 
now to make Itself heard. "No. no!] as Jeannette. 

1 don't want The Malden's Dream'! To her four grandparents Jean- 

Stop it; dam it!" And the outrage i nette would have been merely unbe- 

became silence, murmurous))' broken j llevable. , Her eight great-grandpar- 
by only the silvery voice which was.mts. pioneers and Imaginative, might 
Itself now indistinguishable. have believed her and her clothes 

Fingers tumped on his door. "Do i possible, but they would have be- 
hurry. Charles dear." Mrs. Troup said, j Ueved with horror. In fact, to find 
"Jeannette's arguing with the musl- ('ancestors who would not be ehockctj 
clans, but she might have a moment 
or two to see you now. People are 
Just beginning to come." 

•'With whom?" he at 
not attempting to move. 

"'With whom' what? 
stand. 


T HE nurses at the sanatorium 
were all fond of the gentlest 
patient In the place, and they 
spoke of hint as "Uncle Char- 
ley." though he whs so sweetly dig- 
nified that usually they addresaec 
him as "Mr. Blake." even when li 
was necessary to humor his delusion 
The delusion was a misfortune pain- 
ful only to himself. For all that. II 
closed him in as completely as If he 
had been walled up in concrete. 
Moreover, one day he was a sane 
man and the next he was in custody 
ss a lunatic, yet nothing had hap- 
pened In tl i.. little interval to ac- 
count for r. seizure so Instantaneous. 

In 1904 no more commonplace 
youny man could have been found 
in any of the great towns of our 
eastern and near eastern levels. 
"Well brought up." he had inherited 
the quiet manner, the good health 


appeii ra nee. until a strange event up 


'liarles." 

Vncle Charles was somewhat dls- 
urbed by the telegram Itself. “ ' ' 
.hrowing toddle.' " he ifuirmurrd. 

"She means she's giving a dance.'' 
its sister explained, frowning. "It's 
really not very considerate of her. 
our first evening at home; hut Jean- 
nette is Just made of Impulses. I'm 
afraid It may be very upsetting for 
you. Charlen.” 

"You could send her a telegram 
from the next station." he suggested. 
"You could ask her to telephone her 
friends and nnstnooe the — — " 

"Not Jeanette!" Mrs. Troup laughed. 
"She wouldn't pay any attention. I 
have no influence with her." 

"You haven't?" r 

"No." And upon this Mrs. Troup 
became graver. "I don't think her 
father would have had any either 
if he had lived. Jeannette always 
seemed to think he was Just a Joke, 
even when she was a child. The 
• ruth Is. she's like a great many of 
her friends; they seem to lack the 
quality of respect. I noticed it first 
when she was thirteen years old. It 
seemed to break out on her, as It 
were, that year." 

"How did It happen?" 

"Why. we were staying at a sum- 
mer hotel, a rather gay place, and 
I'm afraid I left her too much to her 
governess — I liked tangoln“ 

■Tangoing? - " he said I -Irlngly. 
"Was it a gameT' 

"No; a dance. They called It 'fhe 


The Evil of Divorce 


his sister Inquired, shouting 
through the closed door. 

"You said she's arguing. With 
whom?" 

'The musicians. They began to play 
The Malden's Dream.' but she wants 
something livelier." 

''Livelier'" 

"I must 


By Ring W. Lardner. 


Mrs. Troup shouted. 
"Do hurry. Charles." 

Charles rose, completed his toilet 
and stepped outside his door. 


LjE found •himself upon a gallery 
which looked down upon a broad 
hall floored In wood now darkly lus- 
trous with wax. He had a confused 
Impression of strewn and drifting 
great tropical flowers In haphasard 
clusters and flaring again. In their 
•was unfamiliar colors, from the reflecting 
darkness of the polished lloor; suoh 
“ * dresses as he had never seen; and 
Bal flesh-tints, too, of Ivory and rose 
our- And from these clusters and from the 
tbe short-coated men among them the 

.. shouting voices rose to him In such 

uproarious garbling chorus that It in- 


when we went to look at them in that sang, and sometimes sang sadly 
forelgn places — well. . It turned out and perhaps too sweetly of romantic 
that they were perfectly all right love — but this was Incredible! It beat 
and proper when you danced them' upon his brain with bludgeons and 
yourself. Everybody danced them, blackjacks, rose in hideous upheavals 
People who'd given up dancing for of sound, fell Into chaos, squawked In 
years— Ahat oldest kind of people — convulsions, seemed about to die. so 
danced them. It began the great- that eighty pairs of shoes and slippers 
est revival of dancing the world's were heard In husky whispers against 

ever seen. Charles, and the " the waxed floor; then this music leap- 

He Interrupted her. "Go a little .ed to life again more ferociously than 
slower, please." he said, and applied ever. . 

a handkerchief to hla forehead. Once in his boyhood the gallery 
"About your seeming to loss your listener had been taken through a 

authority with Jeannette " slaughterhouse: and this was what 

"Yes; I was trying to fell you. came back to him now. As the pigs 

_ . ... She used to sit up watching ue danc- are forced, crowding against one 

myself 'when I'm tired; and then ing In the hotel ballroom that'eum- another, through the chute, their 
there’s the new stage— and the new mer. and I Just couldn't make her feet pounding the thunderous floor, 
novel — you know, we have everything go to bed! That was the first time they scream horror with their ut- 
on the stage and in books that we she deliberately disobeyed me. but most lungs: and the dumfounded 
used to think could only be In hooka it was a radical change In her; alnce gentleman recalled these mortal 


•EVERY ONE OK THOSE BOYS SEEN TO BE EITHER KNOCK-KNEED OR BOW-LKCGED, 

MARKED. 


effort will fall of Important effect Mr. Blake, upon the verands of the 1 Wells 
upon his mind. * cottage a hundred yards distant, ob- 1 twelve. 

Rip Van Winkle beat Uncle Char- served them thoughtfully. | you mut 

ley by four years. Rip Van Winkle's "It may be only the difference in i belongs 
body lay upon the hill like a stone, fashions." he remarked; "but peo- i.Charles; 
the while nis slumber was vaguely pie's figures look very queer to me. 
decorated with thousands of dreams. The actual shapes seem to have 
arid Uncle Charley Blake had the changed as much as the clothes, 
full use of his body, and was all the You're used to them. I suppose, and 
time lost In one particular and dell- so they don't surprise you. but dowr 
nite dream: still If Rip Van Winkle | there at that porte cochere. for In 
could awake, so qould Uncle Charley, stance, the figures all look odd and— 

At least, this was thq, view of the ] well, sort of bunchy. To me. ever; 

“hunger alienist. Dr. Morphy, who single one of those boys seems to bi 
succeeded Dr. Cowrie in 1919. knock kneed or bow-legged." 

In the course of some long and "Boys!" Mrs. Troup cried, 
sympathetic talks with his oat lent He stared at her. "What an 


“HE CAN ANSWER RIGHT OPT THE J 
MAY AND JUST TWO YEARS AGO TpDAV 
SAT IN HIS UP AT THE PICTURE SHOW." 

T O the editor; Every little wile 
somebody writes a letter to 
.paper in regard* to the 
divorce evil and what are 
we goin to do to stop, it and 
etc. and the editor prints the 
letter like he sympathised with the 
bug that wrote It though us a mat- 
ter of fact, now that they ain't no 
more to say about Dempsey and the 
greek god. why If It wasn't for the 
divorce evil, the newspapers would 
be duller reading than a lettsr from 
your wife. 

Personly I don't se no harm In a 
good divorce and by a good divorce 
I mean one that the details of^lt Is 
numerous and comical 
keep It on 


roe Doctrine. The Ideal husband 
limits hla remarks to: 

"I seen Mildred today and She 
looked terrible," or "I seen Ulxxle 
this PM. and she looked terrible." 

•History — The lius'.iand must school 
himself to remember Important dates 
In history so ss when he Is asked 
what day is tills, he can answer 
right off the reel, this is the 27 of 
May *nd Just 2 jrrs. ago today was 
the first time you let me hold your 
hand, or the first time you set In 
my lap at the picture show, or what- 
ever It was that happened. 


| T AST but not least, a husband should 
1 ought to know when to confidt- 
] In hla wife and when not to. as It Is 
a well known fact that a woman’s 
I intuition is a whole lot more reliable 
j than a man's Judgment and they's 
i many a time when she Is libel to 
give him a hunch that will help him 
| >n business or persons! affairs. Dike 
for Inst every worn 'in In the world 
I thought Cavm — - • •' Wn. So 


enough to 

.. .. ... the first page at lease 2 

ski., but I do think public Interest 
In divorce canes will die out sooner 
or later unlent the partys consented 
displays a little originality once in a 
wile, like for Inst, they might at 
lease pick out a co-respondent that 
can write a 50 wd. letter without 
makelng 49 mistakes in grammar. 

However If divorce Is a evil, like 
so many people claims to think, why 
I suppose they should be some 
method found. for wiping It out and 
personly I think this could be dond 
easy enough if M was went at In the 
right way, namely by starting some 
kind of a school for boys and gals 
that wants to get marred and make- 
ing them learn the technical pts. of 
matrimony and pass a rigid exam- 
ination In same before they are 
granted a diploma and license. The 
safest way of course would be to 
PHgs a law vs. anybody marring the 
first time, but the country ain't ripe 
for that yet so the next best thing 
is the school. 

***** 

T EACHERS for a school like this 
kind would half to be recruited 
from the ranks of the Benedicks and 
the course would half to be laid -out 
on gen. lines, that Is on the theory 
that the perspective bride and groom 
Is going to marry an average party 
and rot a free*. 

When a man or lady forms an af- 
fectation for a freek they will half 
to work out their own salvation as 
you couldn't _expect no teacher to 
learn you how to handle them with- 
out a personal knowledge of their 

j special flaws But at 1 ease! 19 per br gur( . „ nd truBt thp w|f ,-. ln „ lnct 
| cent of all brides and grooms Is whpn some important question comes 
eltlter average or Just be tow _same „ kf , he cat * or lpav « 

bo anybody that has been marred to j^j. ou ^ 

one or more *v«rage husbands or A , far futllre brldp , ,, concerned, 
wires for say 6 to 10 y«a. would be they mullt bp taultht lha , Baturp 
qualified for a Instructor has so constituted man that they * 

Personly my other duty* would certaln tlmw , thp day whpn hr t , 
prevent me excepting a teachers po- croBS and ohfr Unlrg when bp ,, 
sltlon and besides which I maybe a good humor. when a fc-lde has 

might not be eligible as my expe- j Parned this she can lay her plans 

rlence on the matrimonial seas has accordingly. The times of day when 

not been in company with a party a man Rood humor Is generally 

that could be called average, and always always between 3:01 and ?:M 
I don't mean by that that she Is a p.m and the spell sometimes lasts 
freek neither, but any way If my a s long as five minutes, 
idear for h school was took up In a A bride should also learn som* 
serious way I would leave the teach- way y> entertain herself on rare oc- 
Ing Job to others, but I have stud- caslons when' the husband don't come 
led marred life amongst my friends home. In the old days she use lo 
and relatives for a great many yrs. b «. able to amuse herself gneaalsg 

and naturally have got some ideara whether he was In a saloon or with 

in regards to what every young fu- another woman. Now days they's no 
ture bride and groom should ought fun guessing ss she knows he ain't 
to know which I will outline them in a saloon. 

briefly for what they are worth. One form of entertainment which 

"You mean dancing?" The first thing I would reconi- I have noticed moet wlfes can find 

"Yes: toddling. It's dancing — great mend In the course for husbands Is a great deal of harmless enjoyment 
an. too!" a study of diet. The ysung man In same. Is moveing the livefng im. 

He was still incredulous, and must get' use to doing without food furniture to different parts or the 
jrned to look again. To his per- and try and cultivate a taste for rm. and changeing It back and make- 
jrbed mind everybody seemed substitutes such as salad, string Ing up her mind If she likes it het- 
ent upon the imitation of an old beans and tapioca pudding. He also ter here or there. Even If you Ohly 
olored woman he had once seen must learn to forget lh%t they’s such got one chair they'* almost no limit 
waylng on the bank* of s creek, a thing like farm sausage, liver and to the different ways yon can poa* It. 
t a baptism. 8he Jiggled the upper baron, ham and eggs and pancakes These Is only S few of the things 
ortlons of her. he remembered, as He musl lesrn to pertend like his that every boy and gfl should learn 
she were at once atfilcird sod Ideal breakfast Is H grape fruit. before they enter the holy state of 
piffled by her emotions; and at the s*klnny slice of toaet and 1 misses' matrimony but even If fhe> msi- 

xme time. She shuffled slowly about, sixe cup of Volstead coffee. tered these Yew rudlmnnts the papers 

er very-wide-apart fe-t keeping Conversation — Tnlest a husband would have a whole lot less. divorce 

•ell to the ground. But this was not wants to Indulge In a life long .mon- news to prlht and more rm. for lu- 
ll that Interested the returned Mr. ologue he must learn to confine, his terviews wllh Edison and Bernard 
Hake. Partners in the performance conversation- to personalty*. Many Shaw on what to do for K«*m bol*»- 
elow him clung to each other wHth a husband has lost their home by RING W. DARDNER. 

devotion he had never seen except trying to learn their wife the Mon- f Great Neck. July'29. 


Good 


he interrupted. "But people of our 
circle " 

"Aren't exactly 'dry,' Charles." 

"But if they have no wine or " 

"It's my impression." said Mrs. 
Troun. "that certain queer kinds of 

whisky and gin " , 

"But we were speaking of 'our 

circle' — the kind of people we " 

"Yes. I know." she said. ‘They 
carry these liquids about with them 
in the most exquislle flasks. Jean- 
nette has one — a boy friend gave it 
to her— and It must have been made 
by a silversmith who is a real artist. 
It must have been fearfully expen- 
sive." 

Blake's open mouth remained 
i moment. "Your 
exclamled “Why. 


would not 
thief. 


. Mr. 

distended for 
Jeannette!" h 
she's only ' 

"Oh. she's nineteen." his sister In- 
formed him soothingly- 

"But was it exactly nice for her 
to receive such a gift from a young 
man?" 

"Oh. he's one of the nicest boys 
we know." Mrs. Troup explained. 

"They swim together every day." 

"'Swim together'?'' her brother In- 
quired feebly. 

"Yes." said Mrs.. Troup. "His aunt 
has a tank." f 

"'His aunt has a tank. 1 ” the con- 
valescent repeated In a low voice, 
as If he wished to get the sentence 
to by heart. "His aunt has a tank.' " 

Id. ' Mrs. Troup coughed placatlvely. 

ryf-Of course even I feel obUged to and on , he staw ln Krance , because that sheTf 

of have something In the house at home herp the po ,j ce pleased 

. " But ln France" he interrupted. He wiped 

lie i don t approve of such things, nat- .. — j n France they didn't let the Jeune Inquired:"' 

of urally. but Jeannette feela It s neces- fl ,, e read the books or go to , be while you'v 

>n. sary on account of the young men , h . "Oh she 
.c- and the other girls; but she doesn't 1 . people' of 

ue herself" l , Bky “ nd " eVer ‘ OUChe,! “ She' paused, then added thought- «>” house 

ue herself. • * , * „ fully^Of course. Jeannette smokes." 

JEANNETTE'S uncle uttered ^igh "Oh. that's nothing at all." she that's all. 0 
rl- J of -relief. "I should think not! I said hastily. . "They've had to per- ,8h ;. nowadl 


rpHTS was hut a natural outgrowth 
of this disease, which within a 
year or two had developed^ to the 
point of fine legerdemain, and at 
the end of ten years Dr. Cowrie, the 
chief at the sanatorium, declared that 

Blake. 


r\R. MORPHY advised Mrs. Troup 
that the bridging must be done 
with as little strain as possible upon 
the convalescent's mind, and there- 
fore- the devoted lady -took her 


“HE MI ST PRETEND HIS IDEAL 
BREAKFAST lit ONE-HALF GRAPE- 
FRUIT. ONE-HALF SKINNY SLICK 
OF TOAST AND ONE MISSES' SIZE 
CLP OF VOLSTEAD COFFEE” 


Charley 
'steal the trousers off a man's 


his patient, 
con Id 

legs without the man himself being 
aware of It." It y in certain that 
“Uncle Charley" rould steal the most 
carefully fastened and safety-pinned 
a 4 >ron from a nurse, without the 
nurse's being aware of It. Indeed, 
attendants, nurses and servants who 
wore aprons learned to remove them 
before entering hie room, for the 
most watchful could seldom prevent 
wliat seemed a miraculous exchange, 
and "Uncle Charley" would be wear- 
ing the apron that seemed but a 
moment before to be secure upon the 
Intruder. 

He read nothing, had no diversion* 
and was immersed In the sole pre- 
ocoupaion of devising means to ob- 
tain garments which. Immediately 
after he put them on. were dissolved 
Into nothingness, so far as his con- 
sciousness was concerned. Mrs. Troup 
made efforts to Interest him In "hooks 
and the outside world.” kindly ef- 
forts that only irritated him. "How 
can I regd books snd newspapers?" 
he Inquired peevishly from under the 
bed. where he received her. "Don't 
you know any better than to talk 
about Intellectual pursuits to a man 
that hasn't got a aitrh of clothes 
to hla name? Please use your reason 
a little. Frances!" 

Mrs. Troup sighed and rose to de- 

K rt — but found that her fur cloak 
d disappeared under the bed. 

In fact, he had explained hla con- 
dition to her quite perfectly; it was 
merely an excessive protraction of 
the nervous anxiety experienced by 
r rational person whose entire ward- 
robe Is missing. No sensitive gen- 
tleman. under such circumstances, 
has attention to' spare from his ef- 
fort tp dot he himself; and all In- 
lormatioa not bearing upon thati 


MADAME!" THE VALET EXPLAINED. “HE IS DRESSED ENTIRELY. IF YOU WILL STOOP AND 

LOOK * 


Mr. Blake went lo his afternoon 'l herself from a recipe; it's quite 
nap. shaking his head, bat in silence, simple 1 believe. 

Natu>*lly he was confused by what "And she carries this flask " 

ne heard from her. and once or "Uh. not all the time!" Mrs. Troup 

twice he was confused by some protested, laughing. "Only to dances 
things he saw. though in their seclu- and girls' lunches." And, observing 
sion he saw little. One mistake he her brother's expression, she added: 
made, however, amazed . his sister. “Of course, she never takes too 
From their pleasant veranda a much; you mustn't get a wrong idea 
rounded . green slope descended of Jeannette. She and all the girls 
slowly to the level lawn surrounding of her set don't believe ln that, at 
the Georgian upheavlngs of^tu end- all — I'm positive none of them has 
less hotel; and at a port cochere of ever been Intoxicated. They have the 
this hotel a dozen young women, very highest principles." 
come from a ride, on the hllle. were 'They have?" . j 

you see, Jeannette has read 


getting down from their 



• 
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'■a.?* 

■■ tS - 


f 


